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Tribune Junior Forum !

Published in the interest of boys and |
girla, to furnish information and amuse-
wment and to give them an oppurfuuirm
to capress the maclves. |

ANl contributions and letters ghould |
be addressed to the Editor of the Trib- |
une Junior Farum, Ncw-York Tribune, |
154 Nassau Ntreel.

SOUVENIRS AND A PARTY!
one will be invited and will
get if yon send in your
pames and addr Oh, dear! “’(-;
forgot to tell you to what vou will be
fnvited!

Well—here is the secret we spoke of
last week: Next Sunday will be the
anniversary of Edie's and Eddie’s com-
fng to the New York Tribune Junior
Forum! It will he about the fifty-sec- |
ond time that they and their friends
have visited you, <hink of that! So, |
for this reason Edie and Eddie are
golng to give & party on this page to

the muny new friendships

celebrate
und good times, 1f you send in your
an invita-

name they will
tion written hy themselves, with their
_this is the

Every
souvenirs

PREPS,

semd you
pictures on it, and Liesides ) _
greatest surprise they will give silver
Tribune Pins to the first seventy five
children who write for invitutions.

S0 hurry up. everybody, and send in
vour names for invitutions, Address
-I-I:Iu- and Kddie, Tribune Junior Forun.
New-York Tribune, No 154 Nassau |
gtreet, New York, and don’t forget to
send extra two-cent stamp with
each letter!

THE BIG OLD FACE.|

|
By Jane Burr. 1
COnce "way up in a garden Llree, |
I saw the “worstest” head; |
It {ust was grinning right at me
And laughed at what 1 said
1t hud a mouth and nose and e,
All burning fire insmide;
1t looked so terrible and 1
1 though it best to hide

wise,

1 was so scared 1 cried, “Oh, dear!”
And grabbed my papa’s hand,

And then he took me right up near
8o 1 could understund

And. ‘stead of scared, 1 laughed instead
For there, where leaves wers
Was Jack-o'-lantern’'s pumpkin head,

And it was Hallowe'en!

A Heroic Act
A True Story

By Freedn Marshall
You

men, policemen

green

tnged thirteen years. )
wl stories of brave fire-
but now I
am going to tell t lit-
He did not rescue people from
stop runaways, but 1 am sure
agree with me that he i
own lttle five-year-old way
While coming down the street recently
] saw crowd of little fellows, led by
one little boy, putting ston und other
things in & barrel. It appeared strange
to me, so when 1 met Charles (for that
j= the little fellow's name) | asked him
the cause thelr strunge actions, and
then told to me his story

Just as he
found his little
process: of stoning a poor
kitten hard for
kK them in thelr apparent sport,

have ull 1
and soldiers,

vou about brave
tle bov
fires, nor

yvou will
hero in his

is

of
he
he
in the
helpless
rles to
but |
|

to
engaged
s

came down play

friends

It was quits

md a bruised

Kitten he

after Eetting
m

finilly persuaded them to stop

inj

attempt

the to help the

heing
Creatures,

he wax lecturing them
kind to all feebls
Then they forgot about wanting to stone )
the kitten, and Ch n new
game for them to play. Do you not think
thig cun be justly termed a heroic act?

About Edward Lear.

By request,)
Edward Lear was orn
1812 and died in 1588
well a= a writer
The “Hook of Nongenge” (from which
“The Owl and the Pussy Cat” was printed
last week) written to the
little Earl of Derby
Beeldes the
wrote wnd llustrated
journuls of ornithology and travel

sSoon on

and helpless

Y ries suggested

in London in

He was an artist as

was Amuse

he
and

“Hook of Nonsense'

miiny books

“Runcible” anl other non-dictionary
words were made up by the auther to
mitke the stories and poems even maore

nonsensical. **'"Twas brillig and the slithy |

toves' of Lewis Carroll illustrates the
same deslre on the part of an author to
oin words of unmistakable attractive-
s without ar real mesning.

unior

EDIE AND EDDIE'S

HALLOWEEN.

Edie and her elephant, They came, each with a happ

As Halloween drew near,
Invited all the Forum kids
To have a party here.

LITTLE JACK INDIAN

TOO-WIT HELPS JACK.

By David M. Cory.

\ funny costume, too—
And Ed. and Ede. could not t

At last Jack gave up in despair. “What
ghall 1 do?' he sald to himself, *‘What
shall I do?"

“Why, what's the matter, Jack?”’

ex-
one

“Fishing, that's where I'm gaingl™
claimed Littla Jack Indlan early
morning. “Where's my pole?”

Soon he found It stuck in a crotch of

a tree where he had put It for safe-, With a flutter Too-Wit settled an the

Keeping Then, throwing it over hig| bow of the canoe.

shoulder, he started off for the lake | “Oh, Too-Wit'! Lookat that Fuma'! He
His canoe was we)l up on the shore |wont let me land. and [I've left my how

and he had to shove it some distance be-|and arrows on the heach, and 1 am help-

fore it finally floated

He gitled away, his wet paddle glisten- |
Ing in the sun he swept it swiftly jaway he flew
through the water. When he reached | turned with Jack's bow In his bill
the middle of the lake he lald nxide hmj ping It quickly in the boat, he Hew back

i ess without them."
“You just walt here,’ sald Too-Wit, and
In & few minutes he re-
Drop-

as

padd.e and commenced to fi=h For 41'-- the ghore again and brought back an
long time he didn't even get a bite, al- farrow. In less than fve minutes all the
though he Kkept very still  Suddenly |::-<|,::-uu,~ Iny at Juck's feet!
pole dipped and, with a quick jerk, "“: TOO-WIT PREPARES JACK.
landed a Lig perch. From that meoment \. ) h
hi® luck was very good, and bhefore al Vith Too-Wit fiving over him over-
great while he had a dozen fish fopping head, Jack paddlel away toward the
about on the bottom of the boat! "‘h:“' ' ] e P
aSure #fnougnh, there wns the uma
HE STOPS FISHING. steplthily following along the beach,
« It wns now late in the afternoon and | his eyes fixed on the canoe.
he paddied for the shor As he neared Newror and ne Jack apyroached,
the beuch to his dismay he saw a large | while the expectant beast crouched, walt-
Puma Iving in’ walt for him Jack | ing to spring upon tha little Indian lad
paused; he had only his tighing rod with | as soon as he should attempt to land
him, as he had left als bow and arrow®;, But Jack had nd intentlon of doing
on land, | what Mr. Pumi expected, he was going |
“What ghall [ do? he sald. “A fishing [ to fool Mr. Puma most beautifully. |
rod is a poor sort of a thing to fght a | Closer came the canse, and he could al-

Puma with!” most gee the cruel, hungry eyes of the
He turned his canoe about and started | eronching Puma and then
for the other shore, but the Puma, as if | —the paddle lnld aslde, and
aware of his intentions, followed him | his trusty bow, with the sharpest arrow
Every time Little Jack Indian tried to |drown far back, was ralsed gently ahove
land Mr. Puma wag there to recelve him. the sdge of the canoes, Up a little more,

Coser still

wius qujetly

—

Long-long
hats

brooms

.ago-on-Halloween  Nurse-says- they-don't-come
Old- witches:in- peaked

Flew- all-around:on-prancng  We're-making: sure- our-pussy-

With-people’s- pussy-cats !

==

Elizgbeth: Kirkmon

~ any-more,
But-just-incase- they-might

cats
Are-very- safe - to-night |

Was what or what was who.

v smile—
And each familiar fa
Was recognized, their sl
And laughter filled t

ell which

tin Jack's eve, running along the slen-
der ghuft, could see the white spot just
over the heart of the hunery animal.

Whiz-pink!! th® Puma rolled over,
howling In his death struggle,

Jark prudently walted until the aquiv-
1&']""[: form lay quite still, When Too-Wit.
who had flown ahead, assured him the
beast was really dead Jack pulled his
canoe up on the beach and ran over to
look at his trophy.

“You bet he's dead!” said Jack, "but
if vyou hadn't Lrought me my bow and
arrows things would have been very,

very different, you dear old Birdie!" and
| he stroked Too-Wit's ‘eathered whiskers
alfectionntely.

“Tut, tut, ton-won!' answered Too-
Wit. “"Who shot my enemy, the hawk?”’
“All rlght,” sald Juck, "we're quits

| 'l nut this Puma In the canoes and push
| it out into the luks for the night. To-
| morrow 'l come back 1o skin him, for
| hix very pretty and will make a
winter."

fur s

nive cont for

But when the masks were taken off

| “Good night, Too-Wit,” and Jack hur-

ried off for his own tent by the big camp |
fire, |

Puzzles

1

:aumzn CITIES OF THE EMPIRE |
| STATE.

|

1 3

ulh, any

In reply to your question about the

priest may wear it |

*1 2 Mounting that royal steed, he xnI-’

1

loped away

3. Have vou never learned how to scan,
Tony ?
| 1. We knew York Minster wasa one of
the haundsomest cathedrals we had seen

& Have yvou met our locil hero, Chester
{ Upham? I
fi. Tha children were taking stones from
tha pile to build their playhouse

7. The Continental aoldiers wore cuffs
and collars of buff along with their blue
Coats

i Pimlico hoes ares the best to use,

8 At this hrook 1ann's property ends,
When this deor is shut I cannot
open it
| 11 8he entered the room with a candle
| tn her hand

12 We stack the corn in great heaps in
the cornerib

13, Taking the helm, | ran the boat into
the dock

10

CHARADE.
Within my first the traveller takes his
L LM
My mecond's “needed” dally by the cook
(O ‘tls a note within & muaic book); I
My lasts a time for fasting, Tell me, |
please, |
| You're not my whole, but busy as the |
| hees
BIBLICAL PUZZLES.
4 A A —The mountain on which Noah's
lark rested
A A ~Abraham's wile
Puzzle Answers ]
WORD SQUARES.
HAND STOP
A LOE TIME
NO 8 E OMEN
DEED PENSBSB
BEHEADINGS.
Letters removed spell “Kremlin.*
K-new. R-all, E-spy. M-alm. [l-ate
I-sis. N-ice,

|
!

OUR LETTERS.

My Dear Eddie! 1 llke your new puit
very much., | am quite sure you are the |
first elephant to become a paper doll. '
wish | knew if Annastaxia is choosing all
| these new clothes. If she is, please tell
| her thut she has very good taste, | must
' now say goodby. Your loving friend,

l EDITH H. WALTON (aged 10),
The Wyoming, S6th street and Seventh
ave,, New York City.

Dear Wilbur: This is the first time Lhat

I have ever written a letter to Edle or to
|I‘Ir|'i|l" or even to George, and [ hope
Mury does not serateh you any more apg

THE T
NEW

Cut out Wilbur and

: lue him on a piece of thi ,
his hat and Halloween cloak and put tplum on hil‘:. s o

ce
1wuts of glee
he place,

that vou and Mary will be friends nll the
time. JACOR I, MOSKOWITZ (aged T
No, 1088 Jackson ave., New York City.
This Is the second time 1
have written to yvou, But [ must tell you
I like the paper dolls very much, and
hope you will appear as a paper doll on
your page soon.  Your loving friend,
HELEN LEWIN (aged 9}
No, ®0 Simpson st., New York City.

Dear Mary

To the Editor of The Tribune Junlor
Forum

I want to write and tell you about a
hattie | saw.

One day In the chicken yard I heard a
woondpecker, [ lnoked up Into the willow
tin which a few manths before a
friend and I made a platform, with a
rusatie ralling) and there he was, getting

for all he was worth from the

1res

bugs

ralling
He was a plump lttls, downy wood-

pecker with red hat and black and white

sult, which 1 supposa never gets dlrt\'ln nose made of paper.

They hobbed for apples in a tub
And had a lot of fun,

With games and tricks and nuts and cakes
And cream for every one,

And then they had a fine parade—
Oh, dear! that garden wall

Shuts out a lot, and now 1 fear
We cannot see them all.

OUR FACTORY

ANOTHER TRICK AND A DOLL'S SINK.

Do you suppoge you could make some of
the dainty eggshell dishes that are s0
pretty when decorated? Here is a pleture
of an eggshell pitcher. It Is really very
attractive, but it Is quite a bother to
make.

In the first place, it is veary troublesome
to get an eggshell with just the top of
the smull end cut neatly off and the rest
of the shell with no cracks in it

It you can mget this done for you by
mother or the cook the rest s easy
enough. Of eourse, you have to take a
raw egg for this. It would never do to
try the shell of your breakfast egg.

Glue the bottom end to a erinkled pleca
of tissue paper, so that the pltcher will
stand, Now decorate with a handle and
Btick theses on

Ll =y

Study each object here pictured and place the first letter of each in
correct order and you will see the name of a President of the United States,

and is never changed each season. Some | with paste

l

sparrows, the little brown rascale, were

sittlng on some smuller twigs, walting
for me to leave the chicken vard so they |
eould get thelr morning meal of corn
which | give the chickens

There wus one sparrow eying the
wiodpecker eurfously Suddenly, with-
out . sign of warning, the sparrow
swooped down upon the wondpecker so
quickly that he took him unawares, so
that he felt sure he would get lleked,

put he would not he beaten so easily,
and he soon overthrew hls enemy, Mr

Sparrow, and went to work again quicker
than It takes to tell It. He had bheen feed-
ing for about a minute after his Hrst
confilct when another rushed upon him
He was on his guard this time. He flew
At his oncoming foe with the fury of «
Hon at . Which Is almost sure to
e futnl. The woodpecker struck him so
hard that he fell to the ground, Before
1 could see the woodpecker again to con-
gratulate him on his battle he was off
to another tree for all he was worth,
The sparrow soon came to and few
away. I'll never forget this battle as
long a8 1 live. Yours truly,
DEMAREST ADAMS (aged 12).

Sound Heath, Conn,

W mouss

PUZZLE ANSWERS.

Answers ta Presldent Puzzle:  Adams
Harrison, Neo 120 Parkwood Boulevard,
Schenectady; Jacob L Moskowltz, wged
No. 1008 Jackson avenue, New York
(ity; Everett Dougherty, No
ptreet, New York Clty; Eleanor W, Lake,
XNo. 42 Clerk striet, Jersey City, N, J.; Paul
ine M. Crowon, Tuxedo Park, Orange Coynty

#even

!

H. |

740 Bast 218th

N. Y.: Roger Estman, aged seven, No, 106
[downs wireet, Danbury, Cann.; Evelyn K,
Hawkes, No. 118 East Oth sireet, Corning,
N. Y.: Grace Bleotte, No, 8 Charles street,
New York Clty; Louise €. Addam, aged ten

No. 15 West Walnut street, Onelda, N. Y.
Ethel Thomas, sged  eleven, Westhrookville, |

Eulllvan County, New York.

OTHER WRITERS.

Ruth RAeach, Long Hill, Conng  Mary
Coyse, Jersey City, N, J.; Jarhes Hutton, |
Newark, N. J.; Everett Howard, Hrooklyn, 1
N. Y.. J, H, Berton, gummit, N, J
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WILBUR'S HALLOWEEN CLOTHES.

Then cut out

| B

Make a border at the top or
f design on the slile of tiny flowers cut

from paper: or make & border of glit
paper, or ornament in any way that
plenses you

You enn make really beautiful egg

dishes, which will look almost like minia-
ture Dresden chima If you choose your
be pearly white or a rich brown. If you
ornaments well and make them harmon-
jze with the color of the shell, whether it
do not get the edge of the shell cut quits
straight, put a paper binding over it, and
that will hide the unevenness,

I hope all of you who work In our fac-
tory are ambitlous to become good house-

| faucets,

keepers and that already you are learn.
Ing a good many things about what s
needed In a well furnished kitchen,

Of course, you realize that one of the

EGG SHELL PITCHER.

first things needed i3 an open plumbed
sink of white enamel that can be kept
spatlessly clean. In your doll's playhouse
you will want such a sink, with shiny
and you pgan make one from
pasteboard boxes, llke the one in the
drawing.

The basin part {8 an upturned cover of
a clean, white box. Against the back edge
of this is fastened an upright piece of
cardboard for the back, and into this are
gerewed two little brass screws, turned
downward, If your doll ls a maglc doll,
maybe ghe can turn on the water through
these, 1f she is not, [ am sure that, at
least, she will admire thelr good looks.

The legs of the gink are made from &
slightly smaller box. The bottom of thi

i
7

%ﬁf!m},y ‘:I

WA
7
4

A DOLL'S SINK.

box i= stuck to the sink basin after the
legs are neatly cut, out.
Your little sink will stand firmly on its

habet: of-

pcmnh. 1918, by MeClure Newsps

four legs and will be an ornament to your
kitchen.
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imur-in- Teberan.
(Wooks very,very-sad.
erhaps-he-has-fo-qo
nd-knows-thalhe's beenbad
chools-arent-nice-in Persia.
he-Tloors-the-only seat!
\hen- boys-are:
whips
Rilhe-soles-of-their ]

s L LI 3 L.

I 1T 1Y

Jo-school

bad-the-teacher

r-lee

he

1zabeth Kir




